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The t\fe mi Diath 

Thou thevv’ft the nakfed pathway to tliy Hfei ■ : ‘ 2 

Teaching flerne murther how to butcher thee: 

That which in mcane men we intitle patience 
Is p?le cold cowardife in noble breads. : _ 

W l)at fball 1 fay, to fafegardthineovvne IdCj 
The bed way is to venge my giaBers death . 

Gatm. Heavens is the quarrell : for Heavens fubditutC' 

His Deputy annoynted in his light, 

Hath ca-os’dhis death;, the. wnkh xf.wroiJghilly, 

Let heaven revenge : for I tnayneuer lift. 

An angry arme againd his Minider* _ r,r 
But. Where then ( alaS;) maylGompIainei^y felfeH 
Can.To heaveo,the widdoty es Champion to defence* 
D».‘,Why then I will farewell old 

Thou go’d to Coventry, there to behold 

Our Cofin Tierefird , and fell .. , 

0 fit my busbands'Vyrongs oxiJfiereprdsS^rej 

ThatitmayentccbutcberVfowbrayeshrcad: 

Or if misfortune mifle the ^firdcarreere. 

Be Mmbrayes finnes fo 'heavy in his bofomcj: 

1 hat they may breakchis foamingcpurlcrsbacke. 

And throw the Rider headlong in the Lids, 

A Caytifferecreant to my Cofin 

Farewell old thy fometimiesbrothers wife j , 

yv ith her companion Greefe -i mud end her life. 

Gaff. Sider farc,welL; I mud to Couentry, 

As much good day with thee , as go with me* 

X>«f. Yet one word more Grecte boimdeth where it' 
Not with the empty hollo wnelfe, but weight* ( fallSj* 

I take my leaue before I haufe begun. 

For forrow ends not ; when it feemeth done* 

Commend me to my. brother . 

Loc, this isair : nay y*et depart not lb, . 

1 hough this be all , do nor fo guickely goc,. . . n 
I lhail remcniber more. Bid him. Oh, what ?■ 

W ith all good fpeed at Plejhie vifite me< 

Alacke,and what fliall good old 'i'orke there fee . 

But empty lod gingSj, and unfurnilh’d ,wailcs> ^ 




ef Richard the ft tend, 

Vn-peopl’d Offices, untroden dones? 

And what heare there for welcome, but my groanes? 
Therefore commend me,Iet him not come there, 

To feeke out forrow, that dwels every where: 
i Defolate, defolate will I hence and dye. 

The lad leave of thee,takes my W eeping eye* Exeunt* 

- - ~ r ‘ ~ ' ■■ ■ ” I ■*■■■ » 

Sc^n a We-rtia * 


Enter MatJhdBy and tAumerle* 

Mar, My L. Aunterle^ '^ Ht^rj Hereford arm’d ? 
Aum. Yea, at all poynts, and lOngs to entet in, 
A/<?r.The Duke of Norfolke,. fprighifully and bold, 
Stayesbntthe fummonsof the Appellants Trumpet* 

Ati. Why then the Champions, are prepar’d, and day 
For nothin.g but his Maiedies approach* 

Fiottrijhe 

Enter King^ Gaunt, Bagot, Greene, 

Aftdvthersi Then Mawbraj in^Ar- 
mor,.and Harrold, 

Rich, Marlliall, demand of yonder Champion 
The caufc of his arrivall here in Armes, 

Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To fweare him in the /udice of his caufe. 

Mar. In Gods Name, and the Kings, fay who thou art,' 
And why thou co.m d,. thus.Knightly clad in Armes ? 
Againd whatinan thou com*d,and what’s thy quarrell, 
Speake truely,on thy Knighthood, and thine oath. 

As fo defend thee heaven, and thy valour. 

Tho.LMoj^lraj,Dukeo( Norfolke, 
Who hither coiiK, engaged by my oath 
(W hich heaven defend a Knight Ihould violate) 

:B oth to defend my . loyalty and trudi. 

To God, my King, and hisfucceedingilTue, 

Ag aind the Dukeof Hereford, that appeales me, 
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